

' The Tempejl. 


Ste, Put off that goi/vfic (Tr^f/z/o) by this hand He 
hauc that gowne* 

Tri , Thy grace fh all bane it (meane 

Cdt The dropfie drowne this foolc, whatdoeyou 
Todoatcthus oafuch luggage Hefs alone 
And doe the marcher fir ft: if he aw akc , 

From toe to crownwheel fill our skins with pinches, 
Makitys ftrange ftuffes 

Sm. Be you quiet (Monfter) Miftmline, is not this 
my Icrkin? now is the Ierkin vnder the line r now Ier- 
kin you are like to lofc your haire,Scproue a bald forkin. 

Trip* Doe, doe; wc ftealeby lyne andleuell, and* t 
like your grace* 

Ste. 1 thank thee for chat ieft; hccr’s a garment fori: 
Wit fhall not goc vrvrewarded while I am King of this 
Country: Stcale by lineand leueif is an excellent paffe 
of pace : there’s another garment fov*cv 

TrL Monfter ? comeput fomeLimcrpon your fin-* 
gcfs 5 and away with the reft. 

Cal* I will haue none onl i we fliall loofc our time, 
And ail be turn’d to Barnacles, or to Apes 
With foreheads villanous low* 

Ste. Mo after, lay to your fingers: heipe to hearc this 
away, where myhogfoeadotwine is, orlleturneyou 
out of my kingdoms : got to, cany this, 

7%u And this. 

Ste. I, anci this* 

\A noyfs 6f Hunters beard. Eater diners Spirits infhzpc 
of Dogs and Hounds^ hunting them about; Pr offer 0 
and eAriclfitting them on. 

Pro. Hey tJPlnUntaine^ hey. 

Art. Siluer i there it goes, Silver* 

PA. Fury, Fury: there Tyrant, there ; barke, harks* 
Goe, charge my Goblins that they grindc then icynts 
With dry ConvukionSj fborten vp their finewes 
With aged Cramps, &: moreptnch-fpottol make them, 
TbenPard, or Cat o’Mountainc* 

Art. Harke, they rorc. 

Pro* Let them be hunted foundly: At this hourc 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies : 

Shortly fhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt haue the ayre at freedome : for a little 
Follow, and doe me fertfice. Exeunt. 


<tA Bus quintus: Scoena Prima. 

Enter Profpero {in his Afagtckg robes) and A rich 

Pro. Now do's my proidS gather to a head: 
Mvchatmcs cradtenot: my Spiritsobcy,and Time 
Goes vpright with bis carriage; how's the day ? 

c Ar* On the fixe howe^ at which time, my Lord 
You faid our work e fhould ceafc* 

Pro. I did fay fo. 

When firft I rais’d the Tcmpeft: fay my Spirit, 

How fares the King, and's followers ? 

Ar. Confin’d together 
In the fame fafhion, as you gaue in charge, 

Iuft as you left them; all prifoners Sir 
In the Line-groue which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your releafe : T he King, 
His Brother, and yours,abide all threediftra&ed, 
And the remainder mourning ouer them. 

Brim full of farrow, and difmay: but chiefly 


Him that you terniM Sir, the good old Lord Gmx,*fy y 
His tearcs runs dovme his beard like winters drops 
From eaues ofreeds: your charm fo ftrongly works ^em 
That ifyou now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender* 

Pro. Doft thou thinkefo. Spirit ? 1 
Ar. Mine would *Sir ? were I humaae* 

Pro. And mine (hall, 

Haft thou (which art but asre) a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflt 6 iions ? and fhall not myfdfe, 

One of their kinde, that rellilh all as fharpely, 

Paffion as they, be kindlier mou*d then thou art ? 

Thogh with their high wrongs I am ftrook to th'quick, 

Yet, with my nobler reafon, gainft my furic 

Doe I take part; the rarer Aftion is 

In vemie,then in vengeance; they, being penitent. 

The folc drift:of mypurpofa doth extend 

Not a frowne further: Goc,releafe them ArkR 3 

My Charmes He brcake,their fences lie reftore. 

And they fhall be thcmfclues. 

At. He fetch them,Sir* E*if* 

pro. Ye Blues ofhiis^brook shading lakes & grouex, 
And ye, that on the fands with printlcffc foote 
Doe chafe the ebbing -Neptune^ and doe flic him 
When lie comes backe; you demy-Puppets, that 
By Moone-fhinedocthe greens fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereof the Ewe not bites: and y au } whole paftime 
Is to make midnight-Mufhrumps* thatreioyce 
To heare the folemne Curfewe,by whofe ayde 
(Weake Matters though yebe) I haue bedymn’d 
The Noone- tide Sun, call’d forth the mutenous windcs, 
And twist the greene Sea, and the azudd vault 
Set roaring warre: To the dread rat ling Thunder 
Haue I giuen fire, and rifted hws ftowt Okc 
With his ownc Bolt: The ftrong bafs’d promontorie 
Haue I madefhakc* and by thefpiirs pluckt vp 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues ax my command 
Hauc wak’dtheif fleepers,opid,and let’em forth 
By my fo potent Art* But this rough Magicke 
I hcere abiure : and when I haue requir'd 
Some hcaimily Muficke (which euen now I do^ 

To worke mine end vpcm their Sences, that 
This ftyric-charmeis for 5 Lie breakc my ftaffe, 

Bury it certaine fadomes in the earth, 
h And deeper then did cuer Plummet found 
He drowne my booke* Solemnmuftekf* 

ffeere enters Ariel before: Then Alonfo with afrantickggi* 
fture^attendedby Gonzaio* Sebaftiatirf^Anthonio^ 
like manner attended fa Adrian <WFranafco iThey d 
enter the circle which Profpero had madeymd there fiani 
charm d: which Profpero obfermngjfyeake** 

A folemne Ayte,and thebeft comforter. 

To an vnfetled fancie, Cure thy braines 
(Now vfelefTe} boile within thy skull: there ftand 
For you are Spell-ftopt, 

Holy Conzxtllo 3 Honourable man, 

Mine eyes ev’n fociable to the fhew of thine 
Fallfeliowly drops: Thecharme diflblucs apace, 

And as the morning fteales vpon the night 
(Melting the darkenefle) fo their rifing fences 
Begin to cfiace the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Theirdoerer reafon. O good Gcnx^Sff 
My true preferuerjand a loyal] Sir, 

To him thou follow*® 5 1 will pay thy graces 
Homcboth in word,and deede: Moft cruelly 

Didft 
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Did thou Aloxfo, vfe me, and my daughter: 

Thv brother was a furthcrer io the Aft, 

Thou art pinch’d for’t now Sebafluw. Flefn,and blond. 
You brotherminc 3 that entertainc ambition, 

Hxpelld remorfc, and nature, whom, with Sttyh** 
('Whofe inward pinches therefore are moft ftrong) 
Would htfere haue kill’d votir King: I do foi|iue thcc, 
Vnnaturall though thou art: Their vndcrftanding 
Begins to fwell, and the approching tide 
V7ill ftiordy fill the reafonable fliorc 
That nov/ ly foule, and muddy: not one bf them 
Thatyctloo&es onmt-, or would know me: Arid!, 
Fetch me the Hat, and Rapier in my Ceil, 

I will difeafe me, and my fc! ftp relent 
Aslwas fometime Mi items ; quickly Spirit, 

Thou ftialx ere long be fi cc. 

Aritli fSg/y and helps to attire him. 
Where the Bed fucks, therefuckj. 

In a Com flips bell, / iff, 

There Icowch when Owles cbe crie , 

Or, the Batts backe / doe flu 
after Sommer merrily. 

Merrily, merrily jfbaU I Hue now , 
yonder the blojjom that hangs on the Bow. 

Pro • Why that J s my dainty AneUt ! fliall mi fie 
Thcc, but yet thou flnalt haue freedome flo/o,fo. 

To the Kings fhip, inuifibleas thou an, 

There fhalt thou findeiheMarriners afleepe 
Vndcr the Hatches: theMaftcrand tlie Boat-lvvainc 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 

And prefcnrly, I prefthee* 

Ar. I drinke the airc before mc,and re turtle 
Or ere your pulfc twice beace. Exit. 

Gen. All torment,trouble* wonder,and ama^cmeat 
Inhabits heere : Lome heauenly power guide vs 
Out of this fcarcfull Country, 

Pro. Behold Sir King 
The w r ronged Duke of AlttlamOj Frojpcro: 

For more afltirance that a Iming Prince 
Dos now fpeake to thee, I embrace thy body. 

And to thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A hearty welcome* 

Ala. Where thou bee'ft he or no. 

Or iome inchan ted trifile to abufc me, 

(As late I haue becnc) I not know: thyPulfe < 

Beats as of flcfli,and blood ; and fincc I faw thee, 
Th*affli£Uon of my mindc amends, with which 
I fcareamadnefic held me : this muft.craue 
(And ifthis be at all) a moft ftrangeftory* 

Thy Dukedome 1 refigne, and doe entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs ; But how fhold Profpero 
Be lining, and be heere ? 

Pro. Firft, noble Frend, 

Let me embrace thine age, whofe honor cannot 
Bcmeafui’d, or confin’d. 

Cans*. Whether this be. 

Or be not, Tie not fwearc. 

Pro. Youdoeycttaftc 

Some fubtlcries o'thTtle, that will norkt you 
Beleeue things certaine: Wcllcomej my friends all, 
ButyoUjmy brace of Lords T wcre I fo minded 
Ihcerccould pluckchisHighnefle frowne vpon you 
And iuftific you Traitors ; at this time 
1 will tell no tales* 

Sek The Diuell fpeaket in him: 

Pro. No ; 


For you (moft wicked Sir ) whom to call brother 
Would euen infecTmy mouth, I do forgiue 
Thy rankeft fault; all of them : in d require 
My Dukcdoiiieofthce, which,perforce I knovi 
Thou aiuft reftore. 

Ah* If thou beef l Profpero 
Giuc vs particulars ofthy prefer nation, 

] low thou haftmet vs hecre, whom three how^res fincc 
Were wraefet vpon thi^fhore? where I haue loft " 
(Howfliarp the point of this remembrance is) 
Mydeercfomte Ferdinand* 

Pro. I am woe for’c, Sir* 

Ale. Irreparable is the Ioffe, and patience 
Sales,it Ispafthcrcure, r 

Fro. Irather thinkc - r 

You hauc not fought her helpe, of whofe foft grace 
For the like Ioffe, I haue Her loueraigne aid, 

And reft myfdfe content, 

Alo m You the like loflc ? 

Pro A s grea t to me, as larc, and fupportable 
To make the deereIofic,hauc] meanes much weaker 
Then you may call co comfort you ; for I 
Haufjort my daughter* 

.A daughter? 

^Icns, that they wereliuingboth in Nalpts 
ing and Qgecnc there, thac they were, I wift 
My fdfe weremudded in that oo-fciebed 
Where my fonne lies: when did you lofe your daughter? 

Pro. In this laftTcmpeft. I pcrceiuc thefe Lords 
At this encounter doe fo much admire, 

That they deuoure their reafon, and fearce thinke 
Their cics doe offices ofTruch : Their words 
Are natural! breath : but howfoctfr you haue 
Beene iuftled from your fences^ know for certain 
That I am Profptro i and that very Duke 
Which Was thru ft forth of Midahte^ who moft ftrangely 
Vpon this fhorefwhere you were wrackt) was landed 
To be the Lord on’c; No more yet of this. 

For kis a Chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a bmk-faft,nor 
Befitting this meeting ; Welcome, Sir; 

This Cell’s my Court 1 hcetc haue I few attendants. 

And Subie£ts none abroad: pray you looks in; 

My Dukedome fineeyou haue giuea me againp, 

I wilt reqimeyou with as good a thing, 

At leaft bring forth a wonder, co content ye 
As much, as me my Dukedome. 

Here Profpero difeouers Ferdinand and Miranda^play* 
ing at Chcffe. 

Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falfe. 

Per. No my dcarcftloue, 

I would not for the world* (wrangle, 

Mir. Yes, fora fcorcof Kingdomes, you fliould 
And I would callitfaire play* 

Ah. Ifthis prouc 

A vifion ofthcifkndjone deere Sonne 
Shall I twice loofe* 

Seb. A moft highnflracle* 

Per. Though the Seas threaten they are merciful!, 

I hauc curs’d them without caufe* 

Ah, Now' all the bleflmgs 
Of a glad father, eompaffe thee about: 

Arife, and fay how thou earifft heere* 

Mir. O wonder! 

How many goodly creatures are there heere ? 

How beauteous mankinde is ? O brauc new w&rU 
__ B ; That 










































































